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MUSICAL YEARS. 


‘The most important part of any man’s performance is the life he has ac- 
mp ishe 4." —Car/yle. 


We have seen how the boy grew and was formed a man; how 
the child's soul, lured on towards art by the magical voice of the 
peautiful, with gliding years swelled to the ardour and dignity of a 
1g Daniel Schlesinger became an artist. He now numbered 
twenty-seven years of the century with which he entered existence, 
and was received into spiritual relationship with the great musical 
‘4milv, the descendants of Weber, Beethoven, Mozart, Sebastian 
Bach, and the kindred spirits who proudly trace their genealogy 


ack to Orpheus, Amphion and Linus. His relation to the world 


snow changed, and with it the aspect under which he appears before | 
The child we watched with tender solicitude, and followed 


Justice 


we youth's path with an eye of friendly sympathy. The artist 
: ther needs our partiality nor claims our indulgence. 
it assign to him his rank among men, and, should the verdict 

srve favourable, their approbation is still requisite to confirm it 
The enthusiastic are apt to prolong the period until which they 
are entitled to forbearance, and to postpone the season when res- 
0 osibility begins. They also find in the first hour of emergency 
ut they have been long alone ; and in place of friends, cold and 
mical voices respond to their call for aid. But the strong-mind- 
conscious of the burden man has sooner or later to bear, habit- 
ve themselves to it early and are strengthened by it, even as the 
scles of the pedestrian are braced by the knapsack his’shoulders 
vup the mountain. Thus the patience he had so often tasked, 
the fortitude he had so long worn as an armour, rendered our 
mist good service in the arena of life—the struggle in which he 
v found himself engaged single-handed against the competition 


the passions of the throng ; and where he, who m his prepara- 


has dreamed of emulation only, finds that the race is a 


ine 
thet hkewise 


the two vears subsequent to the period at which our last 





er left him, Mr. Schlesinger seems to have given manv les- 
sand to have employed his leisure hours in alternately perfect- 
s g umself as an instrumentalist and ax a composer. He obtamed 
insight 1 


re masterly to the depths of harmony, and, with breadth 





uring ease and grace, was enabled to clothe 


his tanecv, a 





nthose lighter forms, which seem mere sportive ebullitions, 


tare the daughters of Fore« His fifth production, a charm- 


idino, entitled Ja Gaite.” was reprinted at Hamburgh im 


“i, where it became highly popular; and its auther had wou 
sa favour with the London public by his first performance at a 


ett of the Philharmome Seciety—that British Conservatoire, 


se insured orchestra has im turn obeved the sway of Ries, an 
Wo] , 
wn ana 


' ende|so} 


where a triumph is matrer of Eure 





scan Troenown 


ng this, the following extract from a letter of his mother’s, 


May, 1827, tells a story ex ually creditable to Damel’s mo- 


, 
¥ and talent 


mae re 


port I have heard, it would seem vou have plaved 


ve anew with great success Tam indelted for the mtclh 


Armold, whose eve ht upon it in an Enghsh newspaper 


Vv, at vour first appearance in public, the tidimgs of an event 
ito cause me so ple ire, were communicated by 


muca 


elapsed ere 


as 


fc. and some thie they received your contirma- 
\ r simular circumstanecs it is doubtless more praisewor- 


} 


¢ modest and silent than to boast, but mv good Dani l, we, 


4. know vou, are aware that whatever vou mav tell us of such 


lay’s sake, but im order to give us pleasure ; we 
vour sileie 


musical world 


tfore, rather condemn than praise 


jy} nf is moch prized by th here 


Franktort in the month of July 


Daniel Schles neg 


er from Rees, written at 
ldressed to W 

oo] 
’ 


1 now begin to fi 


er, composer, LKC- 


is subject have long expected a line trom 





Writes he, ** am ar I may have escajn d vour 


its should not be It ives me sincere to learn 


yov 


r sperous, are much engaged, and have obtamed a 





rved triumph at the Philharmomie concert. I am litth 


. ered that mv refusal to recommend any one save vou should 
cas do desire you should not forget 


ned displeasure, but I 


Three vears have elapsed since I left England. I have now 





} , . i 
loned my peaceful residence at Godesberg. where I should in- 





lv have soured 





For three months past I have mad 





*“Alort mv abode 





Its fine theatre and orchestra are great at- 







ati 1 10 Mm 


more especially as I am now composing an opera 






rpose ; and how, thus passing through infancy and youth to man- | 


which will produce me both honour and profit, if the public are one 
half as well pleased with it as my friends are.” 

After a few remarks respecting his other works, he observes in 
conclusion, “If I sueceed with my opera, I shall henceforth write 
but little for the piano, because the former is by far the most gemal 

species of composition.” 

Another letter from the same interesting source, dated thirty- 
first August, of the same year, throws some light upon Mr 

Schlesinger’s plans at that period 

After expressing 

| prosperous than he 


his regret at learning that his pupil was less 


had imagined, Ries continues, * Your project 
of leaving England I can nowise applaud. ‘There would be barely 
a possibility of earning your livelihood here by giving lessons—es- 
pecially during a brief stay. Concert-giving is an unprofitable bu- 
siness, productive of fame and not of money. Our people require, 


moreover, that in concerts, one should extemporize (fantaswren)* 


|, and thus perform difficulties. I continue of opinion that you should 
remain in England 


}; selves a respectable name and condition in the metropolis ; and 


How many are there who have made them- 
who, receiving a guinea, deserve, perhaps, half a crown! Compo- 
sers have the English none even of respectable mediocrity, and it 
is not your line to make a business of composition. ‘To successfully 
achieve great things, you should have tramped at an earlier age 
through the musical mire.t We have no instance of a man who be- 
And 
even were you to succeed with such compositions, you would not 
Stull less 


would they produce here, where money is rare and pirating unres- 


gan so late and yet made notable progress in great works. 
be recompensed in England where they are unavailable 


trained, and many a poor devil only writes for the consolation of 
secing his name engraved and the remote hope of picking up a 
chance copper If, on the contrary, you go on composing 
lighter pieces, you may earn enough in England to one day with- 
draw ; whilst here, with the greatest trouble, you will lay up no- 
thing. There, at least, with the price of a lesson, you may dine 
twice or thrice ; here you must give three lessons to dine once. I 
both appreciate and applaud your ambition to advance still further 
m art, but, as a friend, cannot recommend it to you as a profession 
If resolved to quit England, vou would do well to choose North or 
e East Indies But first re- 


Once more, dear Schlesinger, 


South America, or, as a bachelor, tl 


flect upon it long and well 


ve of good cheer and proce cd undiseoura ge d I was whirl d about 


in many a direction from my fourteenth to my twenty-fifth vear, 


before | caught hold of a green branch.” 


We have been at some pains to reprod we these epistles he- 


cause few revelations are as instructive as such scctions of a mas- 


ter-spirit’s path through lite They afford glimpses of the mortal 


part, even as the works of such men are tilustrations of the diviner 


portion of their nature The foregosng letter aids us, moreover, to 


measure the growth and diffusion of musical taste in European so- 


ciety, as well as the subsequent progress im art of him to whom it 


was addressed 


Thus conecert-giving is nowadays beeome so pro- 


table a busimess, that Liszt made a triumphal journey through 


h 
Italy some three vears simee, de lighting With his plano alone the 
l valine ry, 


t recently to R 


nhabitants of the land of song: and after a season of 


forty successiul concerts m London, wer ssia, Where 


we learn he has been gathering laurels and gold. And we shall 


hereafter tind Mr. Schlesinger, as i in exec tion to the rule his old 

















master lavs down, producing Works which evinee a maturity of ge- 
nius and a fertility of resources, well caleulated, had he lived, to 
ave sieceeded in anv great mus 1 undertaking 
From the complexion of this epistie, we are led to believe that 
he discouragement “ st " u wwainst on Damel's 
it, partook far less of disappomtment at anv lack of employ 
‘ than of a growing dissatis on with the unewen lif 1 
musical pedagogue in the Great Metropolis Arulutious of devel 
ping the creative OW ctw ! i. r artist natural 
v longed for th ttr roth ed minds ima fer t 
> ] ienees of hus native land blw ta scason, 
which a favourite miaste sas seldom an uneceumed hour, h 
place to the ¢ ier mot sof the Lon i vear, and, instead of the 
tedious but profit round of lessons—the wearv office of drilling 
ec obstinate fingers, to obey eve and wander y thoughts 
ot the mw g jearncr—an ried tramp between distant 
po its of the mighty citv, the v ne composer had wisure to prac- 
hee, and repose to meditate over the works of the great masters 
* This passage w remind the ma nends and admirers of the deceased 
of his Woudrous power in tmprovisatier Ile would, indeed, seem to have 
{ we up the suggestion of Ries. for it were:mnpossible to combine more 
oft beauty jof novelty than his impromptu performances displaved Who 
that heard humcan forget how he dehed the strangest tntricacies of the in- 
ment, attacking every kev an easure, becoming fervid with each new 
rt and pouring forth a thousand irrevocable ts and charms, full of elo- 





and of grace? | 
s alludes tothe six rears Mr Schiesincer lost in the counting-house, 
eller spent in scoring music 





he longed to yom on the scroll of fame These epochs im hfe are 
critical They are periods at which a feather in the balance may 
cause caprice to pre pond rate over pradence They are, alse, 
points from which those who have slackened their pace, often start 


forward afresh mspired by the impulse of an irre vocable decision— 
armed with a firmness which has acquirec Hew energy from its tri- 
umph over a vacillating purpose 

This seems to have been the good fortune of Mr. Schlesinger 


Whether he owed it to his old master’s counsels, or to a returning 


sense of the advantages of his position, he pursued his path, dunng 
the seven years ensuing, without a deviation or a murmur Expr - 


rience had taught him that happimess is but approximate, and lies m 
the degree of each man’s seli-adaptation to his calling It also 
forbade regret; and we have heard him allude to this busy eyele of 
his life with the pleasure that all feel m the retrospect of those por- 
tions of the past wherewith no sorrow is coupled The memorials 
before us are deficient in information respecting the details of these 
years of his existence, but it is a beautiful feature in earnest charac 
may 


His after- 


ters hike Mr. Schlesiger’s, that with umpertect data we assign 


to them their position at almost any ye riod of thei orbit 
productions warrant the behef that, from his rece plion of the preee- 
dig letter until the year 1832, our artist’s career was characterized 
Schilling, 


by * the axsidwity and study so indispe nsable.”” saves Dr 


‘to develop and purify genus, to raise it to its highest power and 


thus render the artist possessed of it truly great ”* 


A letter from Ries, dated Frankfort, second of May, 1829, con- 





firms this supposition 
At last,” writes he, * I have had the extreme pleasure of re 


ceiving some lines from you, and should have made an earher reply 


to them but for an indisposition that kept me in bed more than a 
fortmght. ‘This was succeeded by an inaptitude tor work, in spite 
of which T was ¢ pe lled to labour at the co ny thon of inv new 
oratorio, Whieh ts to be exes ited at Pentecost, at thu Rhenish les- 


tival, by four hundred amateur musicians It is now timeshed, and 





satishes mv h vest hopes ; I leave this ina week tos permmtend tts 
rehearsal / mee, dearest friend, that you a iwented and hare 
a atill hapmier prrapective before wim. My emecre thanks for th 
interest you tak Liv opera Miserable cabals untortunately still 
ret . s ition, although many persons found no seats at 
either of the throe tirst p winaneces I thovk of shortly 
commencing ano r, toumterests me more than |] rhe TEs 
Continue t mnose with assuluity When the ha jy moments come, 
‘ hom oxca i etl / i hu them 
A lott I ime at Aix la ¢ ell it nonth of July 
following, 1s a CNSe 4 »,oura t at | erueld viere, trom an 
encersement « e back, he appears to have rece od oi OM thos 
Visit to the eoutiment, v ch was probably no let = mother and 
to tus old masts we « discovercd noother re« It must, how 
ove ive om et ‘ os we fond hom l nt itunmn 
| a 4 te ve sot r . (; won and 
Alte {. Bb venuto Cs " t \ nus ves ol 
ore’ on { wie Retzdown to Seott, der ie nt that 
‘ ri eh teu admire i hei so Sth » romances 
tine « wter ol the ex ones tev re ’ \\ t son al 
taste w t vit su a lite So rare an cxeeption to 
th ure init ‘ imo npicte « t t l were ‘ 
‘ is s t ‘ elm t mon, and ‘ * ive t 
con wa " s but t ve yours we mw oom 
® “ ‘ linev were wed to 
\ \ oa =we 1 r ¥, armel we ! | 
“i “a the iva rotth ! oe t ‘ i 
“ ersure ble pursuits t r recrea " 
r ‘ . ‘ ! veu 
! \ ’ est conm=ideratior mon i role na ry 
ren, a \ ‘ t ‘ ‘ irom a ee 
! “ . M s« s rr ved a ke 1 obsorve ; ec] ss 
‘| c, and of th rressive tendencies of musical art. At 
the the a | ‘ ert, the festival, the ' ‘ ’ “i “ 
ouses of t ta wine) brow nt node fitmn 
KHOWT ‘ s late 0 : » the | 1a 
conna, t . " vor com er to M m and Pasta, 
to Pag ‘ to R ll iso enpoved tu tr Misty 
Ot poor Wool to whose lunera none of the three carriace that 
escorted the ti-lated marsira to s grave, te vriter re nhers 
NV weeks alts ! ow . lustrous compan wote the tomb 
Doru r this intcorva ‘ years to have become a still more ¢ li- 
cent member of the P irmonic Society, at another of nose 
concerts, a better of a bre r pans Lou We ‘ to one ot s 
frends, mentions the lond and deserved applay se that greeted Mr 
chiesmgers re rmance of H imimel’s splendid ¢ neerte ia Bomineor 
* Versuch ciner Plalosophie des Schaneu im der Musik 
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‘This took place in 1829, and we believe that no more graphic de- 
his skill can be furnished to the artist than the testimony 
t, to the lightness of touch and the in- 


ession with which he executed the Legato pas- 


scr p on ot 


of all who heard him play 





inite grace and « pr 
saves in the Rondo of that magnificent production. Indeed he was 


nd, though adequate to the 


a born interpreter of Hummel’s music, ¢ 
unembarrassed performance of the most appalling combinations of 
Henselt and Thalberg, he seemed to commune with the spirit of 


the Weimar Pianist more gladly than with any masters, excepting 


Beethoven, and, perhaps, Sebastian Bach 


At the expiration of these seven years of labour, our artist resolved 


to make, with the fruit of his economies, the caim and 


eames 


he had been constrained to postpone so 


pilgrimage to the continent, | 


long He accordingly left London for Hamburgh, on the twenty- 


second of June, 1832, and revisited the seenes of his childhood, 


with mingled pleasure and pric His friends received him with a 
warmth of affection far from bem diminished by the long separation 
which now enhanced the charm of his presence: and he appeare d 


before his tewnsmen with a title to their regard, which his brother 


Arnold’s letter, already cited, authorizes us to believe they were 


re “Tt had reached them, from London, that 


willing to acknowled 


Daniel Schlesinger was a great artist;"’ nor did this require the 
confirmatien of Paris, of Vienna, or of the other capitals alluded to in 


that document. Was he not there in person to give evidence of 


his prowess! Contrary, however, to the usual custom of the 
distinguished members of his profession, Mr. Schlesinger travelled 
as an amateur, without giving concerts by the way side; though, 


had such been his pleasure, the examples of great artists were his 





precedt nts, and, in everv town and village of his native land the im- 


abitants assemble at the summons of each new apostle of art, and 
4 | 


lend an attentive ear to his revelation. But, im his modesty, our 
ling the soil 


artist journeyed to receive, and not to impart. ‘Treas 
hallowed by the memories of Bach and Handel, of Mozart, Weber 


and Beethoven, he shrank from disturbing the echoes their names 
and works still arouse, and was, perhaps, also silent because he as 
pire d one day to claim something of the deference he telt for their 
genus Ilis, therefore, was no hasty tour, but a gentle communion 
with beings and thoughts he had longed to see and know After a 
sojourn of two months in his native town, we find him at Berlin to 


wards the end of August He there met his old friend Mendelsohn 


Bartholdy, several of whose letters, now before us, breathe a 


sincere affection and unfeirgned respect for the brother artist, now 
no more The Prussian ¢ ipital was then the musical foeus of the 
north Spontun directed ts Opera, Which stil loried in the voeal 


powers of Madame Seidler; and Zelters had not yet followed 


Goethe to the tomb 








In omitting to mention an addit oma that Mr. Sehlesimeer 
earried with him to his native land, we should be excusably 
lorgettul This was the Quatuer in Cooma ie fourtecnt 
VorK Ih iad tn hipre ‘ Hoser me prea et 

! B ‘ » the eri i la ce Ciazet 
remarks Was ‘ nwinbered ad, to Various suces ful mii 
thoms for thee plahetorte, it now added thus din i etl 
judiciously designed it tor the land which was both his own, at 
the one dest 1 ad to ¢ jate oft ‘ ] Wis 
to Messrs. Breithoy nd Hartel | c, W ‘ 
rived tow ithe elo ol Septer ‘ Th wr s Mas t s 
of this class the works ot Mo Deeth ‘ 

ist! ‘ COnPPOsers t or tue 1 ‘ ( 
tuor ha ilo © nn I s orcs ‘ i 
not so tar removed trom t sy \ M | 

night be una d. Bato dl not overralec per 

ynce, Whiel ti with narh eosuceess, and pros i ‘ ‘ 
cession to his hime ll >» walve the Vilege ¢ : 
professt ait alt n tre ’ ‘ ‘ 
mateurs of ol Where ve eon i 
vcr perlormances Gatned nomuch considerat 1s ame sew pro 
luction was eagerly purchased, 1 instantly put L by the 
vell-known publisher of so many ot Havdnu's works Ihe > 
sheets were forwarded to him at Vienna, whi wr d tow 
the close of the Vv » alle i passed a happy Dre 
den, and tarried ew W sat P e, then riy ‘ 
capital ki how her super i mu i culture, sine w death 





MISCELLANEOUS SELECTIONS, 


THE FROZEN PROPHET OF SEVILLAN. 
Mr. Monier, in his volume of travels entitled * A Second Joumes 














t rout Persia,” ¢ ‘ a emt ws, ilt ’ 1 so ow t s 
‘ wtance while sities t ‘ Med t \ 
Britweh otheer, The distingunsie plenipotentiarv. savs "Whe 
nountam of Sevillan is leld im high veneration by the Persians, 
vho?T ite that mone of the snowy chasnis at ss tis to 
seen the dead body oft a man always zen, but thie st state 
ot ‘ va with ft eX ‘ one te " | ( 
eard,) and which they beleved to ve bel dito 
or prophet, whose name the mountain ret sto this dav. Alt 
this storv ts in every one’s mouth, and contirmed with assurances 
that many have seen the body, vel we never met with anv one 
son wlio d himselt seen We rather lowered what m their es 
timation ts a miracle, by mforming them that bodies of v dese 
tron will preserve entire as long as they remain tro lt 
they lL only to seek the Peters 1 to conving 
themselves of t lact ol a nnlios be 
OSery from decay it « i well-aseertaimed truth 
Che body af a mammoth was tound ¢ 
cher 1 about t is century As the an 
nal b gs to ara ! had certainly remamed 


there many thousand years, how many it would be vain to conjec- 
ture. No better proof, therefore, can be afforded of the antiseptic 
properties of ice ; and so far we were prepared to credit the truth 
of what the Persians asserted regarding their deceased prophet 
But all doubt upon the subject has been removed by Captain Shee, 
of the Madras infantry, who, ine a letter to Colonel Monteith, thus 
describes his visit to the tomb 
“After a ride of eighteen miles, we reached a camp of Illiauts, 
{ had not long been seated before we peret ived a party descend 
gy, which proved to be the Mulla Bashi of Tehran and Al Khan, 
who had been sent by order of the king They told us it was not 


arm 





worth our while to ascend, as there was nothing to see, and the 





litheulties were very great From their fresh appearance we mu 
e rr 
j 





ubted their having reached the summit, and determined on the 





following day at least to endeavour to accomplish our object. “Two 
hours before daylight we mounted our horses, with two guides, and 


pro- 





rode for six miles, when we were obliged to leave them, ¢ 


eved on foot. The mountain did not appear very difficult, but we 


soon found our mustake After surmounting four distinct ranges, 
every one of which led us on, in hopes of being the last, we reached 
the summit bv the east-south-east side at eleven, a. w., having bec 


walking tive hours; our guide, an old man of seventy years of age, 





being the first on the top of the mountaim we found a toml 
sisting of stones, neatly put together, and « wered, except at one 
’ ie 


end, where a few stones had been removed 


t+ 


» look at the body In 
ind body in- 
front hall of 


1c left arm, from the shoulder to the 


! i¢ skeleton of a man lyn 


rht side, (turning towa 





clming to the r 


the lett collar-bone, 





eoskt 
4 





elbow, with four mbs on the left side, were alone visible : some 
' 


dried flesh and pieces of the winding-sheet were still adhermg to 


the skeleton. The remainder of the body was buried in ice and 


skull was yp fect, oxee pt some of the tront teeth, which 
} 


were lying about the tomb; twenty teeth are still in their places, 


ear 





! 
pert etly even, and beautifully white. There appears no doubt that 
before the stones were removed, the body was pertect, and that the 


remainder, which is buried im the ice, is still so. Having satistied 


our curiosity, we proceeded to see an extraordinary stone, out of 
vhich (the Persians say) oil is distilled, and at a hole in the top a 
diamond is seen After crossing about a mile of snow and ice or 
the summit of the mountain, we came to an amphitheatre of about 


six hundred vards im circumference, contamung a pond of the purest 


water, the sides were covered with snow, and long pe ndant icicles 


gave the whole a beautiful appearances To the nght of the pool, 
1 little higher up, was a cleared spot with a wall about three teet 
neh, enclosing a stone of three feet im he rohit by four ink ngth, over 
which a quantity of oi appeared to have been poured; in its centre 


was a hole, which had the appearance of bemg used as a lamp, anc 
init a piece of lead to hold a wick, which the Persians had called 


Numbers of offermes ad round it Near it 


a diamond 





















was another stone, with some rude i ip 
pearance of the place, I concluded tliat at ’ periods of the year 
the Ihauts frequent this spot, and perform some religious ce " 
nies, mnmaking the stone the lam It took us three hours and a half 
to reach the place where we lett our horses We returned to the 
camp we had before left, perfectly persuaded that the Mulla Bashi 
d never ascended the mountain Water boiled at one hundred 
nad ¢ vt ( ces Fahrenhe the temperature in the tomb 
“ exactly the freez 
Wi ve ote el ed s ft is interest 
mr in itseitl, ane on se ont vest 1 nountia im rs, 
r has been, a scene ce ited to re ous rites tempera 
( tw 1 wat ’ ites an altitude of me thirteen 
! eet \ the level of the ocean It s sitt about 
t ‘ I Vt ‘ ot tweive ! tes, Tr wr more th rae 
oof { t s oft Cas sea, mm the { 
\ ul ! | - n t im V ore lev 1 wi th t 
ry. with the exce 0 ek ted \ t Ara Sev 
cars t \ ena. ’ ere ln ro many ications of the 
i" I t ‘ I en 0 er visible l were 
t a wt peak rp icles Ww 1 Closely Feseit ‘ 
ne t ‘ © mostaker 1 pot hie \ 
tn " ew S < t ft iW i 
ve one T ed vii ! eclow the ter 
t oftom other t 1 ins \ 1 re 1 ta the rl 
\ lw «rem Ss ‘ ‘ ‘ osite this sin r cen 
tery, our travellers are s H doubt, one of those i 
“ ‘ ‘ t \ vl ’ ied ‘ 
= lars ‘ the divine afflatus. i who dom f 
. 7 le b fs ters, W ‘ \ " 
Ss s Ww ’ J ’ { 0 ‘ w“ ' a { ! 
a! ‘ Wi ‘ ! t | ‘ | s re hie ‘ 
Vari races ot Persia, cons t t ~ osed t 
{ \ of the ec They 1 1 
i elas v ‘ ’ ot ‘ ’ s, which are 
y the . if the - mod. J yare dis te 
oa iM . ‘ t ’ w“ » KE » entire st it from 
ot w i d clans of old 
THE ALDERMAN'S FUNERAL. 
1 RT s 
\ \W m ‘ Vv us mw from the w \ i | 
| iu , | ‘ 
/ sm \ ‘ et . vet | 
\ ~ 7 tliat 
\f ! ‘ wo be carr ‘ 
x It is . fd in t, d vet t 
bemypts me tos i ize 
/ .) Yon s Vv, 
\ 4 Vs tine saVs prociamath 
‘) ' s ’ show eve 
ihe « ( t Ors vleetio 
Would ve be ifiner s han this 
‘) t ane er ©] r colours 
() © res ow es ot © 
The envy d the boast « Ox ‘ 
Av. who was w last wee RK. ’ iif i 
Screw'd down im vonder hearse 
NS The “ .Orn 
lV nce “vy whot v 
Puts mour ‘ ) . et 
Tinens When first I heard his death, that very wish 
Leap'd to mv s; but now the clo r sce 


Of the comedy hath waken'd wiser thoughts ; 
And I bless God, that when I go to the grave, 
There will not be the weight of wealth lke his 
To smk me down 

Stranger 


Is that, then, in your mind ! 


The camel and the needie— 





Townsman. Even so. The text 
s gospel wisdom. I would nde the camel— 
Os} 


Yea. leap him flving, through the needles eve, 
As easily as such a patnpe rd soul 
Could pass the narrow gate 

Stranger. Your pardon, sir, 


But sure tus lack of Christian charity 





ooks not hke ¢ stian truth 


Tarnsman. Your pardon, too, sir, 


If with this text before me, I should feel 
In the preaching mood! But for these barren fig-tr 


With all their flourish and their leafiness, 
We have been told their destiny and use, 


the axe is laid unto the root, and they 





ber the earth? » longer 


Stranger. Was his wealth 
Stored traudfully, the spoil of orphans wronged 


And widows who had none to plead their rngit 


- , } 
Towns All honest, open, honourable gains, 

Fair legal interest, bonds and mortgages, 

Ss ys to the east and west 


e you, then, 








Toensman. For what he left 


Undone ;—for sins not one of w 


hich is menty nid 
In the ten commandments He, | warrant him, 


Beheved no other gods than those of the creed 





Bowed to no 1dols—b y-bags 

Swore no false oaths, w CUustom-hous 
Kept the sabbath mle ult a monument 

To honour his dead father: did no murder ; 





Never pick'd pockets: never bore false witness , 


And never with that all-commanding wealth, 


Coveted hus neighbour's house, nor Ox, nor ass 





Stra You know him, then, i seems 
Teirasm As all men know 
T virtues of your hundred-thousanders ; 
They never hide the lights beneath a bush I 
Sivenwer. Nay, wan table sir! far ofte 
Freshning and giving hte ak Its soures 


ick the streamlet by the bright 


it gives; but as for this— 





n engender’d nothing In it 

bB ts { 1 11 le ’ pt mt 

N ue Yet even these 
Are \ whit charity 
Still keeps her channels f 

/ i N 4 vo fous 
I pon the t This man of half a mil 
i ll these pul virtues which vou praise 
Bu iw | rmany never at his door ; 
And the ‘ if ©] cK gate 


He knew how 


Am ryo unl twe subse ‘ 
Ils we Ww " to interest 
Int mations to keep ope 

\ u heaven 
Ke ¢ fees s ZeS, 
Wh for the trusted talents, strict aeco 
Sha t red trom lt old ar ve 
Ph ow ‘ Ist $ i il 

Sevanwer. 1 week me 
aa 
in ce Vu s es vi W CSSCS 
These m . t ’ ‘ “ 





Some decent re 1 Phe ve ‘ m 

Bears ta lace DlankKe t m 

i i the sory ot y! 

How « sm ve live it thus his deat 

( st ‘ s rot one \ i IK t el 
7 ‘ Who s ( nt for m,s ALO 

Love ’ ice, no il chanty? 

The ur spanie \ she hear a ater 

Rose s trom the ear do stole aside 

\ ‘ r pice she never raised her eves 

| Vou Kring s i i w laid her he 





The m t e was his cree 
His ‘ stk d his decalogue 

Vhen ve Was o ts ( ut 
Phe ‘ a elds, 

l vt bs s r s 1 pl 
He i< . | t . 
Smoke = ‘ - \ a in fits Ne 
So, trom ec way \ is in 
His t a et moil'd 
Po i 1 st x « vears & ‘ 
And w ‘ s “ shovelled ! 
If that w serv yr i - ie 
\W s still be dirt to dirt 

) cl rnext newspapers will blaz 
I stry he ec wea 
A} == ! 

l vin Eve 1 million 
Gets ino othe = B et ‘ 
Some twelvemonths her . and vou will tind his vistucs 
‘1 vy set fort ila v lines 
Faith with her t a bee .a little ¢ xls 
Dro iy up s it r roie tears 
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INDIAN TALES AND LEGENDS, FOURTH VOICE THE FAMILY CIRCLE, 


w - 





Lance and quiver, c 
Now alone attract mv sizht 


THE RED LOVER. Magee anpcinecha Bey uaa mien 
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Besides, have \ ‘ th Vv crs « 1 ‘ ve \ . I v fle l ‘ 
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FROM OUR LONDON CORRESPONDENT. 


THE DRAMA. 


Revival of Henry the Frfth— Madam Vestris— New plays— 


Power—Tag 


Treatricals 
me 


In my last letter on theatricals, I took rather a doleful view of 
the state of affairs and of the rapid declension of the stage ; and 


there has not ing occurred since to alter any opmion there ex- 


pre ssed True, Macready seems determined that his managerial 
career shall close ma blaze of glory—but it wi// soon close, and 
then the darkness will be but the more dense Ile has bro tht out 
Henry the Putth, as the last of his series of Shaksperian revivals, 


renders any attempt to convey an idea of tt by des 


in away wt 


eriptions Wyn less. It w hd re puya tr p across the Atlantie to look 
at it ba Vile poetry and Shakspeare out of the question, as a 
sight itis better worth scen than the Coronation, and is altoge- 
pre ther without a para lint story of the staue Expe nse scems 
no more to have been tho tof than in the providing of a supper 


for an Helhogebalus The re lt ts, a suceession of grand, vlowing, 
gorgeous, and trut iful eflects, re uulated and chastened by the most 
refined and correct taste, such as has never before been exhibited 
in a British, or, per s, anv other theatre, and such as it is not 
likely will be exher surpassed or equalled im our day or generation 
Nothing appears to have been too high for the manager's aim, or 
too low tor his notice, in lis anxiety to produc e a pe rlect whole 
The attention to minutiae is surprising. Even the supernumera- 
ries are stinet with life, and seem to have an idea what thev are 
about Cun} sf yloeher’ The name of the man who drilled 





them ought to be given to posterity. Tle must indeed be a “mo 
dern Prometheus 

The prime ovelty was five dioramic views by Stanfield, as 
an accompaniment of ation of the “Chorus” in the character 
of * Time” ‘These s were spl did ‘True, the puVvst al umn 
possibility was the same as ever ot making 

The vasty t , 
or ol cramming within a 
oW en O. the very casques 
Phat vilright the air at Agincourt.” 

Yet. nevertheless, such he pp Was iflorded by the artist's aid, as ren- 
dered the calls upon the ina itron of the audiences to “piece out” 
the theatre's “ imperteetions with them thouehts,” much less oner 
ous than ftorine w“ ilt-a-dezen ragamuttins on either side of 
the stave represcuted t itness of France and the puissance ot 
England 

Yet amid t storm ’ me Which has attended this rev val, 
ome or twos ‘ om, itm to be s pposed, a desire tor 
sinvularitv, or even Le ‘ itable motives, have attected to think 
that because alter a me demands upon the faney are still re 
quired to a certain extent, iow old ive been as well to have let 
things coo in tive few ~, and to have remamed content w 
the squall tiaeot the atoresaiud ilt-dozen ravamutiins on either side, 
and the beat of adr sa notification of the si of Tas 
fleur or the battle of A wo This os sheer folly Beeause we 
cannot, trom the nature of 1 have al/, are we to reward with 


COMP LIceney thie rcs sf sket 


Whiy, then, ne 


chand the nearest ipproach to per 


feetion’ ones 0 back to Thespis andl hus « 











Why not voto tie other extreme of the proposition, and have /¢ 
ragged little b come on as the mv of “ great Franee.” or even 
one little urchin lable “F md)" Plow deeply Shakspeare 
himself deplored ibsenee of the accessories of his art. ts to be 
found seattered here and there t rout s works, and nowhere 
in those work IS ‘ vant of thos aceessories more forerbly la- 
mented than inthe * ¢ usses” of which we are sj kine Asa 
prelude to the tourth ie eoexelat 
* And se ' ene must to the ittle fly 

Where co ‘ we hal much disevrace 

\ ' e most s \ ieged fotls, 

Right ill-« t n iw! ridiulaus,— 

The name of Avimeourt. vet, sit st and see; 


Mindi teve things by what ries be.” 


isto Aet HT 


thetr mocke 


And in the beginning of the chor how earnestly does he 





appeal to the audience to preture to themselves the picture whieh 
has been so splendidly realized on the present occasion 
*S re that von have seen 

The wel! ed king at Hampton pier 

Embark bis tv, and his brave fleet 

Witt ken st mers the young Pha bus fanning 

Pr with your fanactes ; and in them behold, 

T pon the ben itackle stip-boys chmbing ; 

Hear the shriil whistle, which deth onder give 


pscenes Contuse 


Rorne 
Draw the huge 


ehold the threaden sails, 
with the invisivle and creeping wind, 

oms through the turrow'd sea, 
Breasting the (), do but think, 

You stand upon the . and behold 


ty on the taconstant till 





surce 
rivage 

Ws dancing ; 

rso appears this fleet mayjestical 

ng due course to Hartleur. Follow, follow 

e your minds to sternage of this navy, 

And leave your England.” 





The execution of this picture displays first-rate talent throughout ; 
but the conception at the close, where the imvading fleet approaches 
the devoted land of France amid the etlect of an omimous red sun- 
set, almost approaches genius 

The house has been crowded in every nook and cranny, night 
after mght, to witness this rare performance, and the respective 
audiences have left the theatre na pertect delirium of enthusiasm 
I have alluded to it at greater length than may, perchance, be ac- 


ceptable to your readers, as the scenery, machinery, and * getting 


up” of the whole cannot casily be transported across the Atlantic 
Criticisms upon, or notices of, actors and actresses are a different 


matter, because, though here to-day, the next steamboat may trans- 





port them to New-York ; but my excuse, in the present instance, 
must be that the revival of Henry the Fifth stands alone in the his- 
tory of the stage 

It is said that Madam Vestris, who succee 
nagement of Covent Garden, (Mr. Mathews appears to be a man of 


Macready in the ma- 





straw in the affair.) has to do for comedy what her predecessor has 


We doubt this much. Indeed, it may be 


1 the 


etlected for tragedy 


pretty safely predicated that Shakspeare an *rig’lar” drama 


stands but a poor chances for some time to come Madam herselt 


is no great Shakspenan. She has acquire d the principal portion of 


i 
her fame in burlettas, operas, and extravagances, and it would be 
' lead 
expecting too much from human nature to suppose that the lady 


a spoiled pet of the public, and with a conseque ntly morbid crav- 


' | \ } le ! rit 
ing for applause) should throw those matters on the shelf, and bring 


forth sterling plavs for the glorification of rival actresses. Doubt- 


less a few atte mnpts will be made to give a character to the manage- 


ment, and to preserve the appearance ot impartiality in not mono- 


polizing all the leading characters, but, upon the whole, it may be 


presumed, that it will be—exit Shakspeare, and enter Messrs 


Peake, Monerieff, Dance, Buckstone, ete. ete It is searecely fair, 
however, to condemn Madam untned; but should my surmises 
prove incorrect, [| will lose no time in acknowledgmg the same 


Among the on dits it is said that Mac ready, after res ning the 


and resting a while from his labours, will com- 





manayerial seeptre, 
mence an engagement at the Haymarket Theatre, where he will 
ippear In a new play by Serle, the actor, which has been for some 


time in preparation, entitled ‘Spanish Maiden 


t 
has rather a gue rilla sound, and doubtless the meidents will 


the 


hoe and the mountamous 


scenery 


Julwer too, fairly forsaken the novel for the 


drama, (there is no resisting the pleasurable intoxica 


who secmis to have 


lon Consed Ue nt 


tis said, another drama m 


upon bemg a suece ssful dramatist.) has, 


preparation If it be received with the same degree of favour which 


1as been bestowed upon the * Lady ot Lyons.” and * Richelieu,” 


doubtless, witness its representation with a mar- 


Sir Edward will, 

vellous deal of self-satistacuion And why not? 

The 

latter gentleman has purchased about one thor sand dollars worth of 

“Society of British Artists.” This de- 
Power has been verv and deservedly 


Mi 
] 


vears to make a | 


Charles Kean and Power are about to migrate westward 


pictures this season at the 
be 


successful, and he a 


recorded 


berally pudicious use of the 


‘woods the gods provide him.” 


the atmosphere of the It 


han Opera House 


at present float ng u 


A London paper, 


“poetry of moti mal Lond, IS 


with 





reference to te indulges im the following somewhat nonsensical 
rain of eulogim \ feather from the wing of a bird of Para 
cise 1 rose-leaf floating on the wind—a buttertly upon a carnation 
juerv—why carnation’ )-—a swallow skunming over the surtace 
t a lake ire all emblems ot ess and beauty—but ‘I on 

l thess d beautv itself! But mark the pendant to those 
lieht and ethereal fanetes She is improved im appearance, and is, 
we faney, a dittle st ’ The enthusiastic writer then goes on 
to remark, that “whether the faet (of the stoutness) be or be 
not so, (a fact that os or is tf so') all seems for the best, and bette 
car otb magimned'! 

Chis ix incomparably fine, if it could only be understood 

When. vever, vou see Ta are likely enoweh to 
do, one of those davs ouwil t rout hyperbole, an in 
imitable daneer, or rather (one sho avoid that horrid, vul- 
rar English) danseuse ( 





GERMAN LITERATURE, 


THE BISHOP'S BREECHUES, 


BY A. F. EB. LANGBEIN 


clock, jumped up hastily, an 


pe he 
Jisuorp Bosxtrace looked at the 


cried to huis servant, ** Here, Jose pl, come and he Ip me dress! it is 


high tune Twas ready 


Jose ph hurried off to the wardrobe, and brought out the good 
Inshop’s pontit cals, and articles of dress, among which was a pair 
of black silk breeches We earnestly request our readers not to 
shake their heads at the name of this essential artiele of dress 


They play an miporta wrt in this tale of ours, but with all proper 


deheacy We will only remark, that it seems to us very suspi- 
crous, that the name of this mnocent prece of clothing is, now-a- 
days, never mentioned im polite society: to the pure all things are 
" ‘ 

i 


As the bishop was putting them on, he noticed that they were 


torn, or, more properly, tripped open. “Give me another pair,” 


saul he, “and take these to Aga‘h, and leave word to have them 


mended, neatly 


Agath was the 





right reverend prelate’s tailor. But Joseph had 


just come from the country, so that he did not know the respectable 


artist, and had never even heard his name. He knew, however, 


that, not far from the bishop's palace, was a convent, known by the 
Agatha 


must be the meaning of Agath, and, being a simple-minded soul, 


name of the Sisterhood of St This, it occurred to him, 


he easily made up his mind that the bishop must be m the habit of 
having all the needful repairs of his garments done by his spiritual 


daughters. So he wrapped the breeches up in a napk 





went to 
the cloister, and asked for the abbess 
The venerable dame, as soon as she learned that one of the 


|| bishop's serving-men was waiting with a message to her, supposed 


that some lnportant communication was to be made respecting the 


affairs of the convent; so she hurried to the parlour, and ordered 


emeeeeees} 


the messenger to be sent for. He entered the room, made a ely 


bow, and begun, “The Lord Bishop greets you well, and » 


vou here a patient he wants you to cure 


sO saving, 


1 


On 


his bundle, laid the breeches m the hands of the abbess, whic 


had just raised to heaven, in astonishment, and hurried of 


hoerrour and disgust, she threw the pantaloons ( 


to use the 


word we can) on a chair, and said to herself, ** What s 


unheard of audacity! 
like St 
that though drunkenness ts far tro 

, 


be done im thiseritical emergency 


Augustine, who savs, u 
times overtaken thy servant.” 


tempte d to seize on the 


be consumed by tire; but she 


cided to call a grand council of the 


The great bell of the convent 





Thev formed a curious anxious ¢ 


covered over the corpus delicti with a cloak 


sv s! 


my ck if Siste rs," w be van, 
sending to us, with a request to r 
to have suffered, a prece of clo 
modest nun will not allow to pas 


With 
the 


itself in her hand.” 
cloak that 


of horrour, and fled 


ticle 


the covered mor 


offending article 


moderated her fury, 


Our bishop must be mad, or els« 


ichapter thirtv-one of his ¢ 


“un me, vet has intox 


hen she began tore flect wi 


In her first despair she was 


with the to 





Virgin sisterhood 
brought together all i 
ircle round the 
“has offered us a 
epair certain injuries it 
thing, the verv name 
s her lips, much less t 
these awful words, s! 


ister. The 


abbess, 
* Bish p Lk 


Is 


ike 


‘ 


The abbess, however, called them back, assuring theim- 


their fears—that the objectionable 
dutifully, | 
T! 


was to be do 


ip. ‘They returned 


| 
eves the whole tune 
conventicle, what 


do 


a large majority 


to 


Wa 
ol 


opinion 


never make an enemy 


tempt them to take hold of the 
} 


long discussion, the a 


a novice named Antonia, whose year of probat 


black silks had been aga 


mit held their fingers | 


tit 
} 


sa 


ecided, that thor 


the lushop, still 


unmentionable monste 


r 


ch 


oh Was not 


‘ 


nuns uttered 


! 


i« 


ve question was submitted to the 


and, conseque ntlv, bemg less sacred than her sisters, mivhit 


haps in so wort 


. induced to pe rior 


Antonia was the daughter o 


bishop's, who had sent her to the 
marrving the son of a poor neigt 


vet lost her love for the world, a 


When the abbess brought her down, and stated the work she 


wanted to do, she conceived a fa 


advantage to her; so she unhesit 


laue 


took the breeches 


which had produced such ¢ 


pairs, 


verv sheht, and might have | 


1 was thinking of other things 


pulled out a concea 


al, siie 


to her Frederick, tl 


e pre 
urit, to kee 


r¢ piste > the 


that of a familiar sj 


was atthe end of he 


long the corridor, commg 


cht writing a love-letter! 


hidlel-¢ 


ston, what to do with her 


asked, as she e: 


yess 
*Not quite 


said the lady 


gracious lady,” 


vet, 
} 


robe ss, ala 
the work 


ier nose to examine tt 


Ther 


have no eall to fasten the 


¢ o}} ?? 
’ “ 
ail 


Wi 


sive 


—there ares 


zeal so 


savin 


1 hid 


tter, msisted on ca 


yr, she sna 


damsel’s lap, anc them unde 
recover ber le 


so zealous in her politeness as 


vain, the abbess prevailed 
The next day happened to be 


ive a vral d entertamment, to 


about were mvited 


loved 


they were, when our old acquaim 


ence to see 
came mn, 


loft 
tet 


been wit 
persons unknown. 

The bishop smiled as he lool 
basket, and said, “I wish I was 
that this is a convent preset nt 
good graces of the venerable sist 
+} 


below the 


svon came to a solid body, pinne 


contents 


under her arm, and retired 


cen done 


bringmeg a neat little basket 


i the porter, as a birihday 


flowers, I'll engage.” 


lly an office 


f a rich farmer, a ter 


convent because she 
The 
} 


nd sighed 


ibour voung lac 


that it 


int hope 
lo it 


atingly agreed to « 
ty 
tO 


a commotion in the 


In five minutes 


As soon 


stand, and he vat 


than sewing 
led ink 


‘sence t 


ot 


p away all intruders 


in this ticklish business 


i 


bess conceived the idea of giving the 





| 


iV 


her cell 


| 


heavy tread of the old a 


nearer and 1 
Antonia hi 


lowr, 





you re 


lk 


Was the answer 


( lappe d he r hu 


* The 


buttons loose 


Nothing Is pane 


torn | lace is rey 


rie bes) l¢ 
non 
tehed the 
r her cloak 


ryvineg 


Antonia, 


almost to use torec; 


the t t 


nshop's 


which a relates 


Ih the } 


Ips I 
ip went 


c round tast 


ha 


vuests 


merry, @ 
tanee, J 


present, by sor 

ced at the delicate t 

is sure ol 
} 

You see, ventiemen, I 

The re 


eTs Is Ssormne pr 


d up in silver paper 


it 


t 


wa 


might be 


conve 


| 


ved, and wh spere d each other, as Antoni 1, as coolly as} 


But 


breeches away 


but 


flowers, which h 


a cardmal’s | 


birthday, on 


he breeches actu 


them tor the abbess, 


“ 


al 


t 


xtur 


mn 


He 


it round the table im triumph, and challenged his guests to 


v 


He turned out the flows 


hour, till the bishop opened the paper, and out came— 


breeches! ‘The 


JOSt ph the shrewd st 


comed, contused him so much that he could not, at first, t 


seek an explanation 


clear, and a second chorus of laughter arose, in which 


reverend 


joined as heartily as any one 


But, a few questions to Joseph n 


‘ 


sorely to get back t 


roars of laughter with which his prize was 


sy 


W 


\ 


Each one prophecied something prettier than his nv 


The bishop dressed himself early next day, meaning to go t 


convent and explain the unlucky mistake which his servat 


pidity had occasioned 


of breeches in question, by way of compliment to the ladies ¥% 


had repaired them 


*O the wicked sisters !” 


th 


As he was putting his purse into one « 
vockets, he felt a folded paper. 
I pape 


‘ 


He determined to put on the eventful | 


av 








Hew 
‘ 

{ 
rave 
1 
' 
} 

Ww 
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a —- " _ - 
IMsy at first—thev have been sending me in a tailor’s bill. When he |} No stir of wings—nor waters flowing— Native land—native land, 
7 ' ' saves ‘ eC ms ’ 9 
ends gnened the letter, however, he read as follows: Nor leaves in midnight breezes blowing Hk ” far away! 
: . : . *lvrims and wanderers 
eued Dear Frev.—Rejoice, rejoice! T have found out a way to do a Was that the tread of many feet, Tease . 
J = ‘ ' hi ‘ come —— 
. . hich 1 » hailleadle ’ 
s service to the bishop; in a small way enough, indeed. What do = downward from the hill-side beat Where the free dare ta be 
p ; i hat forms were those which darkly stoo ; , 
] you think’? T have turned tailoress to his holiness, and begun my : B Were Thee ich darkly stood Phis is our home 
A lack «ill ; he | Just on the margin of the wood '— 
. inties | nding 4 “ biacK SUK breec! vesterday. ee ’ . . 
juties by mending a pair of blac ee oreeches yesterds a Charr'd tree-stumps in the moonlight dim, Dim grew the forest path,— 
ef hm if vou can, and tell him how much he ts indebted to me, with- Or paling rude, or leafless limb ' Onward thev trod 
s ~t knowing it. Tell him the only pay his tailoress will take is her No—through the trees fierce eve-balls glow'd,. Firm beat the « hearts, 
scharge from this _ ' Dark human forms in moonshine show'd, Trusting trod 
2 an Wild from their native wilderness Grav men and blooming n : 
Here the manuscript ended abruptly The good bishop laughed : : ; _— . gine 
sp With painted hmbs and battle-dress High rose their se 
: wee again, at the merry boldness of his tailoress, and resolved to lik . swe cl L ae 
: ll. the dead serht ke ty oar —s 
st y her for her labour in the way she desired. After making his A vell, ie dead might wake to hear, Eve 
kes Swell'd on the night air, far and clear— ) 
ccuses to the abbess, he sent for Antonia, who confessed, at once, ! sa . . 
, Phen sn the In tomahawk T 
orsiup of the letter, and, moreover, the small vocation she On crashing door and shattering lock— MV r 7 
for a monastic life The bishop, we have said, was a kind man, Then ra g the rifle-shot | | . 
es We sa merry: he used his mfluence with Antonia’s parents so Phe shrill death-serea stricken mecni— 
7 = S\ t { m's br eirs ‘ 
syecesstully, that, m a little time, she d left the convent, and “nay ¢ red axe In Woman . N . la 
! 
“i Q dl «¢ xul’s ery sem y | ‘ ‘ 
wned Frederick; and, to this dav, she maintams that the best " , y 
ie bursting t igh Teol ar “ Heay vara ‘ ’ steps 
s work she ever did in her hfe was mending the bishop's a ce ate Mean! Rin Ri iad ranean ash 
‘ And blended fire in it glared Green bn mossy graves ' 
Over « hl Corrs iw “oTDS ired ( dors the fan 
While their song cals al 
SKETCHES OF AMERICAN SCENERY. Ihe morning sun look’d brightly through ese ' 
The river willows, wet with dew p 4 
ts dere 
‘es . No sound ot combat fill d the air,— 
» . ' , 
THE VALLEY OF THE MERRIMAC, , Hither we « ‘ 
No shout Was hear nor guneshot there \ } 
: Yet atill the ti aa wre the free dare to be 
BY CALER CUSHING et stilt UCK and sullen smoke Vhis is on - 
ee From smouldering rums slowly broke 
NUMBER TWO And on the green sward many a stain, And if, when the Indian had ceased to be an object of dread « 
a . And, here and there, the m ried slain, oar } P ‘ ’ ) 
| w its distant source among the snow-topped mountains of . . : any danger to them—when orown rhomes had become the abode 
g 1} old hew that midnight bolt had sped, , 
| Hew-Hampshire, the Merrimac flows on, through scenes of peace- Pentucket, on thy fated head ' of long-enduring peace—il still their country called them to fight 
- cultivation, downward to the ocean. No overgrown seat of P : i other scenes the battles of her mdependence and honour, the 
2 Even now, the ite ls P } 7 ; ‘ ri 
nerce stands upon its banks; but a perpetual succession of " ~ vo rie ne > tie i ‘ of Loerty, as many a War-wo 
‘ W here Rolfe irthe-s w tel . 
- ng villages, and of large . but not excessive, communities, trom Stilf show the door of . 9 ik Veteran vet Lives to attest, aml with what cmotions, let the sam 
Concord, the fair capital of New-Hampshire, to Nashua, Lowell, Through which the fatal death-shot broke pen deseribe— 
Haverhill, Amesbury, and Newburyport, at the very mouth of the And point the curious stranger where ~ SEVENTY Five 
. wR le’s corse | rn nd bare— 
er—with every intermediate space testifving to the fruitful industry De Rouville’s cor yy i oa It broke on the hush of mormm.— 
W hose hideous head, m death still fear'd 
the inhabitants, and one variety of natural beauty after another, " , ] ed er ' : 
. Bore not a trace of ha or beard | , 
{ mbined with the results of the presence of civilization and hu- And still. within the churchyan vat It _ gh inaenler abe sitoen 
skill, give to it the most attractive form of loveliness It us the Heaves darkly up the ancient mo a j ages err ape mo 
} , . ! me od The swe | 
ide of liberty, mtelligence, education, religion, and peace. Such it s¢ grass-grown surface overlies , 
sad = TT! bby the mea Vs green tt Was heard, 
sloag been; and such it ts hkely to contimuc It has no military he victims of that sacrifice Ca vy out for the strength of the freeman’s w 
— sts, to be the object of contention to a foreign enemy: it has no But other and less melancholy memorials of the vwians reman, And t rht of a freeman’s sword ' 
9 great accumulation of wealth, in a single spot, to invite assault, in | in the names left by them to designate the streams, and hulls, and The rivers heard t noise.— 
face of a numerous and hardy and free-spirited population; | waterfalls which they loved to fr ent m the old time, before t he vallews ¢ t out 
@ is the experience of the wars of 1776 and IS12 have shown, English came to cultivate and ad ithe land. which, so long as rs And every he \e hat the we 
s out of the range of the operations and march of armies aboriginal masters held t. was. and would continue to be, a mere : ant t ttle-sionut 
, ye ’ vs ' 1 the 1 ! ! 
" e lot of its inhabitants! But it was not always thus; for wilderness The falls of Pawtucket, where the city of Lowell, un- , ; , 
} ' = rom pallet of rs rest 
\ SKULRIng Indian—cowardly even 1 his terocity—the assailant rivalled on the continent for the rv ess and variety of its mar 
\ I And they hurned away tot ticld of the 
women and children, by choice, and of men only when forced to facturing industry, iS Spr r yas it by em nent— 1 those lake a tardy pare t 
—prowling around the solitary hamlet by midni to massa- of Amoskeag, where the same scene of mdustrv is beg g to I 
“y ! the ‘ 
their sleep, the defeneeless mhabitants—the orth Ameri- grow up—the Nashua it Shausheer, streamlets whose verv | 
‘ = : cy tt ‘ ‘ at 
] . } ’ } 
ss 1, clevated by misplac | sympathy, or pure Magination, names are music, as themescives are beauty seul Powwow hill, a And away f{ im ora ‘ dot t mor 
= < tasavage into a hero, and honoured for deeds whi 1 better be- beacon to the home-lx ni na dus river ! V¥ the prod Ann ‘ it s first Kiss they broke 
ea wolf than a man—the Indian has left the marks of his pre- tive instrument of the manufacturing ente se of Amesbury dl In the show ithe Geadly t 
‘ { thes 
ere, amid those now tranquil scenes of peace and repose Salisbury, but onee a favourite haunt for the wild mtes of pagan | . . 
- ; s ‘ . ey answer 
f the meidents of savag varfare was an attack by the In- su tition—the Merrin itselt deriwi ts appeiua i from the | j 
pth ure rs wild ra 
s,m 1708, on the then frontier village of Haverhill, ealled by iboriyines—ar Imany another spot up ts mhs, Ve = c ft ‘ 
? 
i Pentueket, whieh is desembed in the following beautiful limes, — past presence of a race which has disapye dd, eX shed byw B : 
} ‘ Cs « to tow 
iG. Whiner own Inherent vices, or gone to lmger awhile by the es and 
- I stre t sin every 
PENTUCKET forests of the west How stranve. if the I i, ott old tune And every he 
: How sweetly ont wood-g town could return to earth, a evisit his ane t resorts, W 1 be the i ‘ i ‘ 
The wv tof sunset shone! spectacle exiuibited to his eves Near tot ‘ fluence of t I vj ved tot i aly 
. 1 . 1 “ | ‘ r t Th) 
Fach small bright lake, whose waters stll Powwov the Merrimac ts a fountaim of clear water gushing out \ rorw Pos a oan 
M wv the forest and the h i ty d iree | } 1 
I - z : mn the roots of a marestic a d vene ie Ofk, the seone of some 
actiected ¢ its waveless breast And , { ‘ 
. ase) Bie tr Wi tnibtion fa ai ie » Ae } nd again, tro the same yx 
The beauty {fac lless west = s y Whaittic i ' ig : ; 
Glorious as if ag sc were civen Where the ch« F led THE LYRE AND SWor 
Witl west es of heave Down the sw Powwow Phe frees . peneienal teen fil : 
‘as Left. bw the spirit of 1 star Dark (a loomv t eo at ded i eve wet the freeman’s lyre 
OY sunset’s hols wr. r’ ‘| : ‘ B one 
1 hoy h , aja lose ciear waters now 7 ings upon the tyrant’s crest, 
Beside the river's tran il flood But that race vic lded to a nobler id a better, who came hither. / s stirs the heart lke live tire 
The dark and low-wall'd dwellings stood ; eal Lf , . { = } Well can be wield the shining brand, 
~ > inated with a lolly enthusiasm of pu s¢, to plant the seeds of “ a ‘ \ P 
Where many a rood of open land , ) WY ; d es for his native lane 
— . mat rat nt we ! sce t 
Streteh'd up and down on either hand, ay See Sane a eee een 3 . ate! the 0 But when his fingers sweep the chords 
With corn-leaves wav r freshly green shere the first colonists on the Merrimac assembled der the Phat immon heroes to the trav, 
The thick and blacken'd stumps between : road canopy of heaven, in a temple not made with hands, to wor They ga t the feast of swords, 
Behind, unbrok n, deep and dread, . p God, the r guide and guardian im the wilderness The tale of Like mountain ¢ agies to their prey 
. org hae ivell'd torest spread, their sufferings and their hopes is told in the rapid touches of th And "said the vales end ewelling hille. 
kK to those mountains tut old ' : 
ack to those mountains, white and cold, true lyric spirit, by one cf their own descendants, written for the That sweetiy bloom on Freedom's lan 
Of which the Indian trapper told, ‘ 4 living ¢ breat nd fil 
ee Sie a weasion of a commemorative celebration of the settlement of New- B Spee CSCS SAL TEES 
: por v lost nits never vet T d “ p 3 The treeman’s heart and nerves his hand 
Was mortal foot in safety set : \ he following, we need not add, ts trom the pen of Croorge For the br ght soil that gave hun birth, 
sunt ‘ , : 
Quiet and calm, without a fear ms Phe home of all he loves on earth,— 
s ILGRIM SONG : ; ' 
Of danger darkly lurking near, siaccnr . For thus, when treedom’s trumpet cal 
. The wearv labourer left his plough— Over the mountain wave He waves on high his sword of tire,— 
1. ‘ 7 : : le 
The milk-maid carol'd bv her cow— See where they come; For this, amidst his country’s hall 
pee Its From cottage door and household hearth Storm-cloud and wintry wind For ever strikes the freeman’s lyre 
, 
. os of pW ‘ wr te ‘ } hor 
Rose songs of praise, or tones of mirth Welcome them home His burning heart he may not lend 
; At length the murmur died away, Yet where the sounding gale To serve a doting despot's sway,— 
Snes ent willaam tettccs Is to th : pe 
Ande lence on that village lay _ How! to the sea, A supplant knee he will not bend, 
ry , . vd } i } 4 — sal 
i an Pompe nl, tower and val, ; There their 2 ph peal along, Before these th ings ol “brass and clay 
ae the quick earthquake swailow'd all, Decp-toned and tree ; When wrong and ruin call to war, 
, » »! y 
es aming of the ferv fate Pilgrims and wanderers, He knows the summons from afar; 
high j ’ ‘ te’ th 
night hich made its dwellings desolate wen r we _—_ ; . On high lus ghittermg sword he waves, 
. . here the tree dare to be.— > _ 9 
Hours pass’d away. By moonlight sped { This i ; ; ." And myriads feel the freeman’s fire, 
a ty us is our home Thy) > J » 
Ihe Merrimac along his bed While he, around their fathers’ graves, 
. . \/ ,' 
= Bathed in the pallid lustre, stood England hath sunny dales, Stnkes to old strains the freeman’s lyre 
Dark cottage-wall and rock and wood Dearly they bloom ;— ; 
ai a alge ete , a If the readers of the Mirror do not weary of these desultory 
Silent, beneath that tranquil beam, Scotia hath heather-hills, etch A id s : hich I 
wis ° “ tches. 1 - . » oo . Daina P “t 
° As the hush'd grouping of a dream. | Sweet their perfume eRotcnes, and WOuld see more of the gems of poetry which I selec 
of Yet on the still air crept a sound— | Yet through the wilderness in preference to any words of description of my own, I shall resume 


€ No bark of fox—no rabbit's bound— } Cheerful we strav, and continue the subject in another article. 
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GAILETIES AND GRAVITIES, 

Tue following fragments are translated from an account of the 
life of Madame Mahb work 
lately published by the 
je mime du 


ran, sume of the most interesting in the 


Countess Merlin, 





entitled Lowers d° une 


monde 


MADAME MALIBRAN,. 


Tue success of Maria daily The 
Sontag at the Theatre Ita . Was also a new stimulus to 


iInercased 





Whenever that lady was very successtul, 














and aided to pertect it { 
Maria would weep and say, * Hearens, why d she s air’ 
Then from these tears burst forth st ae be ties of harmo- 
ny, from whieh the | ie took the advant ‘ 

The amate s, especially, desired to hear these two eharming 
singers together; but they teared each othe ad tor some time 
they could not be brought together \ plot was laid, however 
without their knowledee, and about the ddle of a concert, it was 
proposed they should stag the et from ‘Tanered for a tew mo 
ments there was fear and le finally they vielded, and 
approached the piano, amid the a applause ol the audience 

Both appeared a ted and uncasy, they watched cae ther 
but soon the close of the svmphony fix their attentio ree 
duet be gan lhe rapture which t vy exeited was so eat anc 
equally divided, that at the « lose of the duet, amidst the Wy st 
charmed, amaze d astonished at iving nothing to fear, they 
looked at « ot r, and by @ spontaneous movement, an vol 
tary attraction, t hands were locked, their lips met, la kiss ot 


nd received with all the vivaecity and sincerity: of 


} me Wa ven 


youth The seene was truly beautiful, and has not been forgotten 





by those who witnessed 
Amidst this brilliant existence, Maria preserved all her liveliness 


er, and her sunplicity She was entirely inorant of the 





of char 








details of domestic life ; absorbed by her studies, she was above the 
circle of reality nevertheless, she d no taste for luxuries, and 
never fidulved i liper , expel i, however, an unfortunate 
artiste applic 1 to ler, she took m under her wg went to his 
house, relieved his most press rwant mid the wave 1 concert 
for hus benetit ; « purse Dot his tickets, ¢ rreiied W the managers 
if they refused cr pertiission tos IV, chia rw Ww 
it Shu Ws accommpanicod the cts itv with sen le 
cate and u Xpecter ittention thus at close ot a the Ca 
season, a young woman of the choristers being engaye i ‘ 
King’s Theatre, London, was prevented from | Paris, f 
wantotnu ey M 1 Promise 1 te sine taconeert w ‘ 
ot her tnends were out to give for her benetit As we i 
supposed, the name of Madame Malibran upon the bill attracted a 
crowd The ho for the performances cant the a vas filled, 
and Maria had not arrived. ‘They waited, grew impati wml, at 
last, the concert bevan without her; about the middle of the pe 
formance, she came in, and come up to the yvoung woman, said in 
a low vote lam a little late, my dear, but the audience shall 
] { 


lose nothing, for | shal yall the pieces announced Besiules, as 


I have promised you all my profits of the evening, I will keep omy 





word I have been singing at the palace of the Duke of Or! 
and have receiwed three hundred franes. ‘There, take them ! 

Her soul, filled with love of her art, seemed to desire nothing 
beyoud it; her morals had been pure and severe ; but at this period 





like hers must have an effect or 


the sentiment wiite In a nature 
her whole lite, developed itself in her heart for a young arfisx/ 
Maria's chore accorded with her situation, and displaved the pure 


and elevated tendeney of her inclinations, even anudst the a ‘ 


ments to whieh she was expose d 


One day, they joked her about one of her admirers Yes,” 





ud she, with an arr of truth and s nplieity, “T think he loves me 

but what ean Tdo! T do not love him Ido not wish to appear 
a herome of virtue I know, that voung and independent is am 
by my profession, mart ed to a ma { enough to be mv erand 
father, and who ts two tl rues away, surrounds y mn 
gers, | shall finish by fa ‘ i tthen | will not plaw the 
coguette; LT shall candidly tell the man who pleases me, and it 
shall be an affair for life.” S hept her word M. de Bert, 
born in Belgium, and a distinguished arteste, passed the winter 

Paris Maria met hin often at converts where their united talents 
called them Although she was Inthe acquamted with him, she 


took st im him, partly on account of his t ilents, which s 


admured, 


1 interes 





and partly because she knew that his affections were mus 
directed Benot was much im love with M'lle. Sontag, w 
' 


terested in him who afterwards became her 


his aflection 


Misfortune has often a powertul influence upon the heart of 
young and susceptible woman. Thus Maria, in pity De 


loved him unconsciously. They separated at the end of the s 


and she met him agam at Bruxelles One evenme t vy wer at 
the Chateau of Chimay, Bert performed one of his own « 
ations ; amid the applause, Maria, pale, with eves iw 
tears, approached him, and taking ts hands m her own, said, woth 
an expression not to be deseribed, * Tam very happy ats = 
cess" Thank vou, thank you,” saul Benwt, trendime also to 
others who were at the same time congratulating him mn 


No, no, that is not at; 
Agitated and 


especially flattered by your admuration.” 


mon Dieu, do you not perceive that love vou 

charmed at a sentiment so sincerely and artlessly expressed, D 
knew not whether he dreamed, or whether Maria, carried away 
the enthusiasm of the moment, had uttered these words without re 


flection. From this time the 
intimately united 

Maria gave some of her time to the pleasures of the world; not 
withstanding tl h she 
she sought them with all the vehemence of her fee 
extravagantly fond of danemg, riding on horseback, 
singing. Instead of those little cares which singers generally give 
to their health, she led a most agitated lik She never took into 
calculation the extent of her powers. Always ready to bestow her 
voice, her time or care, in order to oblige others or amuse herself, 
she never hesitated sacrificing her own mterests to the id 
what pleased her. Once having promised to sing at the house 
Madame Merlin, the managers of the theatre suddenly+ determined 
that « benefit should be given that same evening. Manta, after 
trying in vain to have the performance postponed, at last, much 
vexed, saul to Mr. Robert, * Very well, | shall sing at the theatre 
because it is my duty, but afterwards I will sing for Madame Mer- 
lin, because it is my will.” Poor Mr. Robert besought and got en- 
raged ; but it was all m vain. At one o'clock m the morning, 


affections of these two artistes wi 


e fatigues whic underwent im her 


professior 
pre . 


Siu 





Was 


and aiso of 





ea of dom r 


yt 


—— 
Maria, after having played Semiramide, went to Madame Merlin’s, 
sang tll two or three in the morning, then supped, waltzed, and 
did not leave till davbreak 
Her health suffered from her irregularities ; but even then, she 
performed wonders. Having spent the mght at a ball, on the might 


before the day she was to perform, she rose at noon, mounted her 



































horse, sat out without breaking fast, and did not return until six in 
the evening. She had hardly time to dine when she was obliged 
go to the theatre She dressed hastily to perform the part of 
1ces; but agitated and fatigued, after a hasty dinner, the poor 
ces, with the helmet on ber head, and her tine hair curled, at 
the moment of appearance famted and fell They carried her to 
er room, and all tried to assist her. ‘The unfortunate manager did 
ot know what to do; twenty smelling-bottles were offered to re- 
s her to animation Unfortunately, one of the actors found a 
cup tilled with a mixture of oil and alkah, which Maria was accus- 
tomed to rub on her neck, whenever she had a sore throat an ine 
pudent meddler applied this to her lips. In a moment large sters 
vere raised upon her beautiiul mo : What was to be done It 
was inpossible tor her to go on the stage in such a si ” It 
Was too late to change the play it could be done Ss : 
saul Maria, who had quite revived, * sfop, fef me mar 
tuntl tir ol scissors Which she l nd near her, s Clore 
‘ s ad Ww t hes'tat t the blisters trom = her s | 
mpossible to deseribe her appearance but she perk | 
tot Arsaces admirably, im company with Mlle. Sontag, w 
performed Semiramid 
It, atter one of these excessive taturues, Maria was obliged 
sing at the theatre, she then had recourse to strong tonics This 
cl nstanece gave rise to the report that sne used strong drinks 
muinoderately The truth is, that if she used them sometimes, it 
was from necessity, and not from any love of them ; and if, sink 
inder trouble and fatigue, she was compelled to t frail 


s Ipport 














and nervous nature with a lass of Madeira, she would as soon 
ive swallowed a cup of gall war, i she Knew it would give 
ier new strength to tulil her engagements; even as she cut the 
deheate skim from her lips, ind as even more recently, when dving 
she sang for the last time t duet trom Andromeo, at the Man 
ter theatre to please the public If she lavished her powers to sat 
vy her love of independence, and her indom ible passions, she 
\ of courage and selt-denial to aece Iplish the co tions ¢ 
! il } 
() she was at Castella ‘ and there, wit a@ mum 
tr on a cavaicade ola s e climbed over the woody 
mount winthe delicious environs of thus place At a cert 
nt on the road, thev ¢ toa post upon which the | ‘ 
( via hac | ced a notice that all whos ila ¢ «to et 
the er s paths of the Villa Cass shi 1 lv shed 
v t trention to the pro ut ity « t cad t r 
whenin the midst of their mad trolics a band of sburn, or guards 


with large brizand hats, armed to the tecth, rushed gi ou happy 





party, a ad summoned them to disme it 
In vain they all tried their powers of persuasion to obtain lon, 
statu that they were strangers and ignorant of the language, 


| , 
which had prevented their understanding the eautien 





























the post; nothing could bend these mexorable guards, who began 
oO use constramt t n the motlensive cavaleade when Muara 
ric W th her parasol, t ce only dctensive we onot ‘ y and 
sitting pon thor Gonkey ioona le t nie | st ’ ‘ 
' >t ul so toud of, that ut roines and the 8 ck 
is v magne, fell at her feet It seemed as if the dred ded 
Hvdra were bending in respect, to re homace to the Ivre of 
1 had finished her engagement at the ‘ e: it Detore 
leavu Vemiee, she he i Mr. Gallo, manaver of a seecond- 
rate theatre, and tather i tamily, was about to become inkrupt 
she determined to st hun by me 3 mex ’ 
dhe s ‘ elit mal sii ‘ i ’ r t t 
ut the actors and orchestra were pitiful. Nevertheless, Maria was 
not tot scouraged ; she passed part of the dav m WOUrsinygy, « 
rected the orehestTa cTst hyea e secon t e fis 
mart, showed the estures to ‘ ind finished with ‘ 
trv t 1 shite of teve | the t iphiss rad ( 
i e dav te the “Tiormance Was ed the ‘ in vive it 
expecting to see ! 7 ¢ i ‘ ' 
she was to play La Sc nila Prom the mi opi 
im ‘ crowds to the the ‘ 
| im rose mit s¢ eal al the te ’ s , 
rm the part of Elvino, come before Maria, to R 
8 x U f] when ‘ \ ‘ iw 
compl v to his itt: m rs d nkhes by A 
if t, when M “ ) emg at ~ erte 1 
a low voice, to the tenour, “de / ag ce saint 
dl taking fis part, s s dentitn tw i er ow s r the 
Passages trom each lte tely, t t the duct became a sort { I 
very properly arranged, and the tenour ving had time to hee« 
com wosed, took up iis int, when they should s r mere 
| 1 mt. isto Ss 1 ih ‘ ! ed it ’ ' t t I 
i 4) vided Marna with trans Her tac i 
rv © purpose ii were s t 1 ui t There was 
iro rfire ot a us es eV We s 
WV When Maria sang the last ! ste © seate 
ul waving their handke nets e end of the < ‘ 
out her a kind of t nphal halo ot v () “ said 
‘ s Fr Themscives soy . Vv "ine \ ‘ y 
a er wt ort ‘ irt 
Trane ely bo its ml crowns were \ t { 
Varia 1 shower of leaves, 1 | nad stiver *t) . 
AS, COVETE | wre til sides verses Toscs ‘ 
t ind when, moved and palpitating, her eves tow 
t sof pleasure, she raised her head to thank the ence ) 
white doves were lowered down upon her ving nd her 
lore i id, seemed to give her the diploma of que« 
A crowd of people, with lighted torches, await M inatt 
door of the theatre, to accompany her home mat, fatigue 
frightened, she dared not go out, and waited The cries and nows 


mereased, and with it her fears. She was at last obliged to leave, 
and decided to go in another gondola, her own being known by its 
colour, and the crowd having collected around ut 


During the tumult which rose on this side, Maria sailed calmly 





and alone along the canal; but scarcely had the gond ch ear- 
ried her, passed under the bridge of the Rialto, than the people, 
pereeiving the trick, followed her, forming along the two banks a 
brilhant crowd of torches and lanterns, whose wavering light was 


reflected im the water. When she landed, she found herself sur- 


eee 


rounde d with the pe ople ; she was carr d rather 









































d te 
her house, and her shawl and handkerchief were cut in a thousa 4 
pieces, and distributed among the populace who followed her on 

A moment after her arrival, having scarcely had time to * 
herself, a de put ition of watermen, in gala dresses, with wi te Vests 
straw-hats, and scarlet sashes, came in. The most intel} 
them spoke, and supplieated her, in a simple and natural man 
t to her lips a gilded cup, Which he presented to her; V 4 
g his request, and then going upon the balcony, with he- 
trends, beheld below her a band of waterm irranged ; 
vhole le th of the quay The manly d decid ae 
lig ite by the red viare of the torches which thew ca ‘ ® 
1 i the obscurity of the nigh and the warm and 

vii co ed em, contrast t sott light of t 
whi s ‘ th ‘ sit warble walls of t Lb ‘ 
! ‘ ym soon ved neé heir comrades 1 tie 
vith solcm IT, passe we mong them Each « 

“ ils ss ind we are ass d that after the last 
‘ wine stil in the cup 

to en thous 1 ics We r site to extr Ml (; 
from st 1 ssi Sy The } ts of the pert nance w 

nISG hive ‘ lrancs Ma the la ‘ 

if , Sinec en, the ( Mr. G 
‘ Pin Ma 

ReEMARKABI Esc aPe.—] followmg has been goimg t 
ol cWs j press to > it Ss pas 
st = i Kable cscapes which \ remember ¢€ 
ste Those who have read ‘ © good « 
on to the xt a ‘ We | t I 
tive ssage of the ship Anaxander, from New-Orl < \ 

\ young lad mutt et \ sol age, lon 

r soihe a uschievous disposit es R 

' s, that he was threatened by the if they w ‘ 
ed, that he w ! tire na water-cask ) \ . 

t \ »> heed weve ’ ut his next offence, Was 

CUSA \ ‘ vas headed le ving a larce mune ( I 

s ‘ Ph hight the s » chcounterc i 

( 1s en ‘ tie Cask i ( ’ ‘ 

“ cre usta ‘ vas t t vt 
Fort tely the cask struck bung up, and floated about \ 

WW it Was thrown nt each at St. Blas. Here 
ia desperate ellorts to exts e himself trom S pris ‘ 
success ‘ 1 despa wave » ci Some cow 
~ ay 1 t \ r ‘ ot cds \ 
{ t ema fly ne witches ‘ - 
e. Ww i = 1 th a despera st 
Che cow bellowed and set off for lite ind after gs 

cred yards with the cask, s K gainst ho On 
ind knocked it. as we 8 10 @ COCKED HAT Phy . s 

vic rl scd, Was discove ad fy some tishe i i 
rie ‘ »/\ i ‘ i, Where a si l ec le ! t 
’ nh. he was ¢ led to proceed 1 by the wav of ( s 

Vi VALS AND D NK l) ri the me oft ng 
vtween the Gonoes the Catalans \! ” r 

wr Was ct ‘ \ e fleet ot e latter Ve 

io Was an of teroc s disposition, ordered th e 4 
t PVT Ove l, etaliation Of some cruelty et . 

: trvme \ Genor 1, adding ins 
race ¢ 1man kneel down « the deck, a eat ! 

saving, as soon as he had fimshed it, ** Now le ' 

whi ¢ Was thrown into the sea Ome ot Se yx 
\ SC SD s were not subdued by the sight ¢ twenty 
s comrades meet aw \ ive s eves, ¢ g 
eto Kk ‘ | pore ce.” | s 1 x ‘ t 
" lie off the ad - © on the 
es ed, H noon ore, W ‘ i ‘ rl 
crew 
(lop me } The passion fk ictica kes ao s 
% et x nely ’ predominant \ 
Vv vears ’ to avert ns ‘ 
‘ sen ‘ . Xpwerise sea sone s 
\ s <iX mn euch sa irm < iit 
tac Ni crsonmages, W »>weore stone ‘ 
‘ 7 ‘ crs \ = ; iv Of Vis i e 

eX \ ‘ One dav, six bald me ere sA 

) ‘ i = lo ‘ rt co me = 
ect SIX, ¢ 1nea I coz 1 st te . 

r "7 
‘ ! Ree Nitra theireves 1 
ses to ere whole time of t ‘ 
ican sthemercives of t ddity of t con 
s \ ‘ xX ] e ale es ot a V at 
‘ : ce ob w ( t y 
~ he, ft \ y ct mn tis 1 % 
‘ 5. W >be worm l \ tte 
enilile ts . af 
as ‘ At last \ 

Vos . ‘ ‘ ed ro h i 

= t { r of ‘ \ n ew 

‘ sto le " s well gs 
\ ‘ s fa is a 
\ NT \ na eaching i stl ‘ 
, vis “ us travels wit eCcive 
‘ e mh nis er exhor g¢ his ° 
< r against bemyg seduced by ‘ - 

\ . ( . 1 have ct Jia every 

x s hving rh wrtumity of judging to w x 
S s town 

Puratrical s.—Captain Marrvatt in his * Diary.” geves 

the ‘ - ee of American ertticism tisa s 
ess \\ \ vhat d've t Kk of our native g 

Mister | < We I don't go much tot s, thats 

i l do nk ] i fhe agony upa tie too hign . 
ist scene 
‘ ANGING OWNE's wi~p.—"* Maint I see vou hum from meet 

Eunice?” sai kee to a girl whom he * kinder a 

te g tor = vou shan't do no sich ¢ was 

en d = I guess von've missed it one’t—I've got my 





* You may 





pockets chuck verbread and ammons.” 


my arm, Reuben 
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sand : . ’ ” 
« Hyperion, 2 Romance ; in two vols By the author of Cutre-Mer 
. ork: Samuel Coliman 
Tuts new work, from the pen ot Henry W. Longfellow, has been 
well described as a brilhant prose-poem Those who expect 
ner, end in it a highly-wrought plot and thrilling incident will be d 
4 sointed ; but all who can appreciate be autiful thoughts clothed m 
tt she most exquisite drapery of language, will be delightec 
« Hyperion.” Some ot the sketches of German scenery are u 
tably grapaic, and all the translations preserve unlm] red the 
i ee and spirit of the originals. The following, sung by a wandering 
German student, to the hero at a mome nt when there were st 
eospicions that he was about falling love, is not only a 
‘ ut ConVeVS somCc Wholesornit riVvice 
J know a maiden fair to see 
lake care ! 
She can b i false and frendly bx 
Beware Beware 
Trust her not, 
~ = ton rt t 
= is tLWO CVE in wr 
Take « 
She gives a side d looks down, 
RB ware ’ Beware 4 
Trust her not, 
She is tool thee ! 
And sne has hair of gold iue, 
Take care! 
(nd what she savs, It is not true 
Beware ' Bew 
Trust her not, 
; Soc rs fooling thee J 
She has a bosom as white as snow, 
ke care! 
She knows how much it is best tos Ww, 
Beware! Beware 
Trust her not, 
She ts fooling thee 
4 Treatise on Roads, their History, Character and | ty By 8 
Witt Bloodgood Albany: Olver Stee lp. 225 
An apparently dry subject is here invested with a remarkal 
s cree of interest Much imformation not generally access! 
ced in the treatise, which is written in a style lim lv « 
ttractive To engmeers and ill engaged m the cons ‘ 
# roads, hints will prove sugvestive and valuabie We ext 
J he following sketch of a man cmunent m his vocatu 
“ This extraordinary man is an ex mph of ge 
¥ , 
ver the usual difficulties of lite sing ® 
most eminent practical enginecrs ose Who we 
\ esut of what is termed a classical educatio Like Br 
was destitute of col te honours ‘The son o imi 
- 4 f Dunifries 1M e commenced his ¢ ot i 
kshop of a stone mason, during the | e he « ls 
the hours of repose, he ! t c bee | sittu i 
$ tehe ota humble cottage, rr r his favourite wks | 
( nmering tight ol a turt fire \t this tome Ss skill as aw 
and fs tast¢ for poetry were remarked by s aC nts 
s svon as his apprenticeship expired, he repaired to Edin 
secu with unremitt ¥ diligence, the se nee ol ‘ t 
1782. at which time he was twenty-five vears of age, vor 
m under the patronage of Sur \ 1 Pultenv.at ve ot 
wh parish, and a personage Whose hame ts wel AnHOWnN this s 
“From tl time his flame was estabusned He was co 
vengineers Of other nations, 4 st shed fits owh ¢ try 
y the vastness of lis des s, and the ect aceuracy of them 
n. His most ured works are the roa ‘ 
} , , : 3 ou 
i d e ove straits of Me 
st with the Welsh « st | s 
t sus " exceeded 1 na 
world. Under it passed w t 
venience the “masts of the est frigate When we 
the immense weight of mn. im two thousand tons, w 
to be suspended wider to s roa y, the f 
‘ vation at which the work was ex ted, we m vell | 
vhat the projector often declared, that it cost we ‘ 
ght than any other he ove rtake 
American Turf Register.” Ar thiy maga? New-York: W 
T. Port 
The last member of the Amer Turf Register and Sport 
Ty 
lagazine, conducted by our next r me our, the 
Spirit of th limes s embellishe 4 i two ¢ \ st 
‘ nek, the first from an amus sketch by I seer, ¢ hh 
N ry the thing mto the ro t ( ‘ i tot J ‘ 
us mare own vy Mr S ens Phe letterpres t 
oe $s magazine ts creditable to t taste 1 talent of W ’ 
Porter, Esg., who has now, as ever, our best wishes f _ 
.@ ° 
< Southern Literary Messenger.” R nd, Va Tr. W. White, e 
W vlad t _ es ‘ so ki 
C e are giad to perceive ] ‘ jucs to be 
ned with ability and vigour I} 
. addi,” in the June number, is one ot t 
aa te lit tur ; . ' ' t 
€ literature of the countrv that we 
wise - : 
4 sit Me ssenger has a corps of excciler 
' 
cake Teeems disposed to enlist the best 
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AND CORRESPONDENTS. 


TO READERS 


We can assure our correspondent ** Y ,” that the Greenwood Cemetery Company 
be 
The 


cipations 


ts not a speculating concern, but that ai/ the profits fromthe sa/e of sols are t 


devoted to the improvement of the grounds, the construction of bridges, et 







ced beyond the an 





designs an excellent one, and will undowhtedly suc 





of the ort.ginators.— We cannot enter into the controversy relative to the iatea 
cident on board the Narragansett steamer. At the seme time we do epprove 
there ts the least hiatility ef their bea 


of putting passengers wm berths, where 


scaided --Our theatrica jent, “Garrick,” who tes from Boston, mus 


Mr 


correspon 
pon 


be a itttle pregudiced Jones ts unquestiona competent to conduct the Tre 








mont tna reputable manner, and we wish Arm all manner of success The auth 
of a ** Week at Saratoga,” will find Ais manuscript by calling at our office of 
publication. We do not approve of Mas personalities —*K..” Rockaway Me 
den,” end *P. D.,” are inadmisstble. — The account of the ballat New- Brighton 
Siali be pudits ed uf the writer will assure us there is no ** (eve i ma/t a 
Aus hits at character and pe nal appearance.—In reply to the ylumenta 






































remarks of several editorial friends, respecting the typographical appearance 
of the Morror, it ts but an act of justice to say that the type was cast at the 
foun f Mess:s. Hagar and Lothwan, of this city 
rr . , . . - - 
THE NEW-YORK MIRROR. 
SATURDAY, AUGUST 2 IS39 
R ga new tragedy.—Were vou ever present at the first 
re script play’ It was our lot the other eve 
wr to ret tribunal convened in one of Mr. Cozzens’s 
snupye t the American, to hear and decide t tive 
act tra ulience was miscellaneous but select, and a 
professions, literary, scientific, mulitarv, musical and mercantile 
were worthily represented With deference be it said, that ¢ is 
semblage more competent to yadge of the etlect of ad atic pM 
formance, could not easily be collected, * at short notice i 
individual, who had brought together this coterie of critics, Was one 
“ n to know either in his private or his editorial capacit s to 
estecm and respect With ‘ cteristic generosity [ tuke 
the trouble of mtroduemg to his fnends, and through them to the 
pr lie, the pro iction of an anonymous writer, simply bee ‘ 
thou t a good thing, written by an America Ast Mayo 
crew torth trom lls ample pocket the five separate mina “ tst 
composed the tragedy, a few ot Ss audicnee groancs vert 
while some looked toward their hats and then at the door. ‘T tw 
ysiclans, Who were pre sent, sighed as U thev had been Goomce ’ 
sw w their own preseriptions A couple of generals, whose v 
r had oozed out their fingers ends, s¢ ved disposed to « 
and u As fort I sical re ome one ol thems PISSIVE 
murmured, ** Since the Im dk ned, etc., W c the ot i 
rently disposed to suit the action to the we d, foun nself | 
ming, * Away, away! to the mounta t vy.’ A person present 
who had himself perpetrated a tragedy, peared t © meditat 
cat ypne nd dying spe ‘I mer oked as t ‘ 
suddenly o« rred to himt t ! > = 
ed, lt lawve was Wish rt he m ‘ ] 
it this mac iwaiter yu iw classes and ch e. || 
Wine, t rm narked Ss seat ous colle cnet \ = H { 4 N 
rand Good our Was at ce restored Nothu ces ‘ 
feel so pPiilanthre ‘ is chan i t at ‘ ( 
s ed, ! Ma ‘ nenet t I two 
went off del ! \ iH Ss We at ed t 
tation more apt eseive \ { 
} tM { I i it tit ‘ tat t = ‘ ba 
vy was drank eral bumpers ‘Who w t 
for I am fatigued,” said the Me s the occas ( | 
read it * Excuse | cold at the st rack 
hoars¢ Desi I « ly t : ol ! \ 
“Give me the r t; Iw dit,” said \ 
vith am i sf sis ithe Ww It w 
whether nu w ving to r stvle of « " 
imt of s “'} ’ vou ‘ 1 the I vf 
litilerent passages of t \ ! ter Hun ‘ 
ther the act Was rr y Ie tot ~ t ee ‘ 
t ¢ is that tamely the ears of his ence. THis 
satis thon, howeve vas te | t lhe { wv ct 5 
vy on the me b et cme! endance th 
‘ iL of the last re ‘ tau t prove a ** cose but w 
CulVve vith ent ‘ ’ t The fift < 
vane 1 " ‘ . disc re } the r 
two st, t th " ‘ the nv t ve 
t sc was, as e news ers say, ot ‘ 
sjast ] ‘ sw th yut Cie ‘ 


I script was fa moe ‘ . 
' wed of it, sent a to Ma Ile wrote 
eplv that! ke ! ‘ 
r hose ‘ t the H varket. It w I c, be 
ct ‘ of « the : ythe N 
rt peent anan | ve ¥ sat —_ 
Miser of P 
\ / } One ey est s . t ‘ v for 
ws less than twelve vears . it er the sul t 
¢ Mr. Chester, at Morristown, N rsey. Every atte 
vwledge, and take pleasure ecommending th weil 


st sehment to © atte I i 
wh—Thevy have a iz club at the west A member 
the « er day! running ¢ s hull, and another for 
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state that Knowles 
iV, in addition te 
t a lair cé ns 
iv, generally muc 


many cmunent literary 





eu s, and consequenuy 

nh has ofte one abroad, that 
prec ous Writers 
either of their publishers or 

‘ ! edt ind dol 

1 his Various works 
sN 'V is over hive thou 
™~ ev, James, Thomas 

‘ eds of other 

tunes bw the pens 

sc ason pear to be fast 

( Xtecnt the weather 
ee! vy on the wi back 

\’ Saratoga and Niagara, 
‘ ers It is no longer 

t ‘ ntances 

‘ the Batterv. In 

ve eacdy taken place, at 
ty was present Wi do 
Ww we had it from ex 

‘ zens, who stil with 

i s, We Would CXClaIM, In 
es elay 

e Broadway '” 

\ started the following 
vw i There are five 
el d States. Of these, 

dred and cleven m the 

‘ \ the debtors pe 

hors the ginator of this 

t first. Wat s much 

to every small 

wers whitew hers ** ar 
’ s Burkes and Wel 

‘ to every ser ler who, 
t ‘ st ntesapet ble 

yw suc sole and 
ve j co if a Goze 
ent of the Boston Atlas mer 
ed » him Lb away 

‘ ri 

Stuvve tu, te 
‘ ‘ the way to 

I hv soul « vithout re 
ve 1] 1 vem ites ol 
« the ( oft the pre K 

t \ uly pace 
{ iyou te 
Excu was the 
‘ Af mive 
it lt dd near the 
‘ ve t i! ih i 
\ nonin wit 
“ flumilies were be 
\ ‘ Ne tively em 
4 ‘ t ‘ set 
‘ ‘ mwemer tiv 
Hlis \ sa nobl 
ve At the B ry the 
! ‘ produced 4 1 
‘ . We sl 
' ‘ iment 
‘ e m New-York a gov 
1 athens rio reader 
|’ ‘ tare tu 
| me 1 our ii ities 
every book they 
‘ | imocessa;ry 
n \cademy of Madrid 
tt's lostory of * Ferdinane 
uly, ! tor 
‘ t lor t { 
\l Alf rand Pera 
‘ lower than « t 
com easeon: the Park 
noc, N s Onera-hou 

y many as there are in 
! ver shed an origi | 

miversal satisfaction than 
hot tilully written 

fa steamboat’ When he 
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LONG, LONG AGO. 
A FAVOURITE BALLAD—BY THOMAS HAYNES BAYLY. 
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oe 


long, long a-go: Sing me the songs I de- 





Tell me the to me were so dear, a a-g0, 
tales that meg 





























a 
Fr’ 
vo 
—_ 
iighted to hear, Lo long a-go,longa - Now you are grief is re-moved, me for-get long you have roved, Let me be-lieve that you 
ees te alent come all my that 
Vu 
of thi 
tae se 
is stil 
whon 
renzo 
Don . 
ments 
and g 
every 
chords 
In | 
r Ile ha 
SECOND VERSE. repose 
Do you remember the path where we met, for im) 
Ii pm Long, long soe—ene, long i A s from i 
est y told me you ne‘er wou forget pee: 
love as you loved, Long, long a-go, longa - 0. “7 ome, long age, long ago. _— claime 
|! Then t 1 others my smile you preferr’d— ry 
en | Leve, when you spoke, gave a charm to each werd, imsai 
—-— | Still my heart treasures the praises I heard, the oc 
= | Long, long ago, long ago. This 
_ ’ uu 
= 6B } = 
THIRD VERSE. =a. 
' yst 8! 
Though by your kindness my fond hopes were! raised, he hs 
Long, long ago—long, long ago. e im 
| You by more clogquent lips have been praised ; chitec 
Long, long ago, long ago: 
But, by long absence, your truth has beenttried, decav- 
Still to your accents I listen with pride, from th 
Blest as I was when I sat by your side, % 
| Long, long ago, long ago. and cro 
Its touc 
very Pi 
' : : songs a 
MISCELLANY. Hatcyon pays.—The ancients fabled that the haleyon, durmg ANECDOTE OF CURRAN.—Mr Curran was once asked, what au eae 
the period of incubation, exercised a power over the ocean, com- Irish gentleman, just arrived m England, could mean by perpetual- a ig 
The nest was ly putting gut his tongue. “IT suppose,” replied the wit, * he’s of the 
yi VI } 


ON THE DEATH OF A LADY.—BY Isaac C. PRAY. 


Winn a dell, one spring, my boyhood knew 
A silver nll, which piayed through clustermg ranks 
Of white-leafed flowers that thickly fringed its banks ; 
And near | often strayed, entranced, to view 
And wateh the lovely plants, whose blossoms grew 
To fullness, as the day, with genial power, 
Ditlused its sun-light o'er each modest flower. 
T left that home—returned, and once more flew, 
While autumn reigned, back to the cherished place ; 
The rill was not—nor flower nor plant was there, 
But earth instead, veiled by a gloomy air ; 
I mourned the changes on sweet Nature's face— 
So hast thou vanish'd, loved on@, and alone, 
I weep that thou, with all thy gifts, are gone. 

SINGULAR PUNISHMENT.—A pedagogue at one of the Boston pub- 
he schools, has adopted a plan for the pumishment of truants, singu- 
lar enough, but which is said to work to a charm. Whena case of 
truancy occurs, he enters into a compact with the culprit’s parents, 
that they shall keep him at home for a week, dressed im girl's 
clothes. Rarely does a boy repeat the offence ; but, if he does, a 


second edition of this curious punishment effectually cures him of 
The parents of the Insh children heartily | 


his vagrant propensities. 
concur with the master in his plans, and a correspondent relates one 
instance in which an Irish boy, a most incorrigible truant, who cared 
nothing for floggings, was reformed by a week's wearing of the gown 
and petticoat. In our juvenile days the masters were in the habit 
of putting naughty boys on the * girl's side,” and some of them, 
the sly rogues, managed to spend most of their school hours in that 
agreeable place 


A pgrinition.—We wont quarrel with the following definition :-— 


* Gentility is neither in birth, manner, or fashion; but in mind. A 
high sense of honour, a determination never to take a mean advan- 
tage of another—an adherence to truth, delicacy and politeness to- 


wards those with whom you have dealings, are the essential and 


distinguished characteristics of a gentleman, 

Vatvue or rriennsHir.—Dr. Johnson, at a late period of his life, 
observed to Sir Joshua Reynolds :—* If a man does not make new 
acquaintances as he passes through lite, he will soon find himself 
alone. A man, sir, should keep bis friendship in constant repair.” 

Resienation.—A head properly constituted can accommodate 
itself upen whatever pillow the vicissitudes of fortune may place 
under it. 


pelling the boisterous element to remain tranquil. 
said to be a floating one, and the haleyon sat only for a few days, 
and during the depth of winter. During this period of time, the 
sea was supposed to remain unvexed, and the mariner might sail 
upon it without fear. Theocritus says, that of all sea birds, the 
haleyons are * most loved and honoured by the Nereide train.” Of 
course, all the inhabitants of the sea must have enjoyed themselves 
during the seven days that the bird sat **broodmg on her watery 
nest,” and felt grateful accordingly. ‘The words Aa/cyon days have 
thus become expressive of any brief and bright period of happiness 
—the septem placid: dies of human life. Alas! where are they! 
Bravery.—Lopez d’Acuna, a gallant Spaniard, who lived in 
1578, recorded in the Apophthegms of Juan Rutlo, seems to have 
had the affections of his mind under rare command. He was called 
out from his tent by a sudden alarm. His servants armed him im 
great haste, and although he told them that his helmet paimed him 
exceedingly, they msisted that it could not be better fitted. The 
brave Lopez had not leisure to contest the point: he rushed to the 
| combat, fought with success, and at his return, unlacing his casque, 
-and throwing it down on the ground together with his bloody ear, 
| * There,” said he mildly to his awkward valets, “was I not right 
when I told you how you hurt me in putting on my helmet !” 
| A goon cartcature.—One of the cleverest caricatures issued in 
Paris, durmg Napoleon's reign, was levelled at the Prince Borghese, 
the husband of the emperour’s sister Pauline. ‘The prince was a 
| good-natured, thick-headed sort of a personage, possessed of an im- 
| mense fortune, and greatly devoted to the pleasures of the table 
The caricaturist placed him in the centre of a group of jackasses, 
} making him exclaim—** Where can one be happier than in the 
bosom of his own family '” 
| Beauty or american Lapies.—However much Marrvatt may 
| have slandered us in his new book, he has made his peace with the 
ladies, as the following quotation from his account of an examina- 
tion of the pupils at the Albany Female Academy. will show. He 
says :—** As young ladies are assembled here trom every State of 
the Union, it was a far criterion of American beauty, and it must 
be acknowledged that the American women are the prettiest in the 
! whole world.” 
ARaBian covurtsHip.—An Arabian having brought a blush to a 
maiden’s cheek, by the earnestness of his gaze, said to her, * My 


it 


looks have planted roses in your cheeks; why forbid me to gather 


| them '—The law permits him who sows to reap a harvest.” 

| Fever ann acue.—The Cleaveland Herald says, the business 
' season has commenced in the Maumee Valley! The shaking is 
‘ said to be unusually spirited ! 


trying to cate h the English accent.’ 

A rrve Eprtarn.—Fuller, the well-known author of * Brits! 
Worthies,” wrote his own epitaph, as it appears in Westiuuste: 
Abbey. It consists only of four words, but it speaks volumes, 
namely—* Here hes Fuller's earth.” 

A rare covete.—A couple at Arcis-sur-aube have celebrated 
the fiftieth anniversary of their marrage, the product of which has 
been twenty-five children—the youngest, who ts a curate, pertorm- 

| ing the service. 





Lover, says Sir John Suckling, is of the nature of a burning-glass, 
{ which, kept still in one place, fireth ; changed often, it doth noting 
Sir Philip Sidney says, in his * Arcadia,” that it is better than 
pair of spectacles, to make everything seem greater which ts seen 
Rervration.—A good reputation is better than a fine coat, | 
almost any kind of business—except wooing a fasluonable lads 
WELLERISMS 


That Dutchman's apprentice had a dreadful hard time of it—) 
never got up early enough for breakfast—always got flogged 








dinner—and then what was left of dimmer was warmed up for {vs 
supper 
*T had a ca//, but I didn’t see fit to seftir.”” as the parson sai 


when his creditor came to dun hun 


* It’s hard, but it's fare,” 
passengers double p -ice 

* You be darned,’ as the Yankee said ven he saw a 
in his stocking 

* Take care of the parnt,” 
to kiss “em 

“Time is money,” as the man said ven he stole the patent-leve! 
watch. 


as the coachman said when he charged 
great his 


as the city gals say vena fellow goes 


SECRET LOVE 


The fountaines smoake, and vet no flames they shewe , 


Starres shine all mght though undiscerned by dav ; 
And trees do spring, vet are not seene to growe ; 

And shadowes moove, although they seeme to stay ; 
In Winter's wo is buried Summer's blisse, 
And Love loves most, when Love most secret is 
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